The Biftorie of 

And comefr not in, oucr-rulde by Prophecies, 

Ifeare the power of Percy is too weakc, 

Towage aninflanttryall withthe King. 

Sir A^M\/hy ^my good Lord, you ncednot feare, 

T here is Dorrglae, and Lord Aiortmer, 

Arch. ^o-^Moriimer is not there. 

Sir M. But there is Merdak^,fen}0}t,L,tiarry Percy, 

And there is my Lord of fVorceflcr,ta-id a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble Gen tiemen. 

iy^rch. A nd lb there is, but yet the King hath drawnc 
The fpeciall head of all the land together. 

The Prince oflPales, Lord John ofLancafler, 

The noble fPeftmer/and, and warlike P/unt 5 
And many mo Coriuales, and deare men 
Of eftimation, and command in armes* 

Sir M, Doubt not my Lord, he llialbe well oppb»d. 
Arch. I hope no lelfej yet,needfull t’ts to feare, 

And to preucBt the worft. Sir Michell, fpetd : , 

Forif Lord Percjthvlxxe not ere theKing 
Difmiire his power, he meancs to vifit vs, 

For he hath heard of our confederacie; 

And f is but wifedome to make ftrong againft him ; 
Thereforemake hafte, I muft goe write againe 
To other friends, and fofafewell,d’/>-J//fi&e^. Exeunt, 
Enter yhe King, Prince oftVa/es, Lord John of Lancdfter, Earle 
of Wefimriandi fir Waiter Biunt, and Falftaijfe. 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to pecrc, 

Aboue yon buskie hiU, the day lookes pale 
At his diftemperature. 

Prince, TheSouthcrne windc 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes. 

And by hollow whiftling in theleaues, 

Foretcls atempeftand a bluftering day. 

King. Then with the loferslctitiimpathize, 

For nothing can feemc foule to thole that winne. 

TheTrumpetJounds, Enter Worcefter.' 

ATw^. How now my Lord of Worcejier! t’is notwell, 
Thatyou andjLlhould meetvpon fuch tcarmes^ 


Bewy the Fourth, 

we roeete. You hauc deceiude our truft, 

A* n made vs dofte our eafie ilobcs of Peace, 

Tncrulh our old vneafielims in vngentle Steele t 
iSisisnotwelhmy Lord, this isnotwcll. 

What fay you toit? willyouagaine vnknit 
Thischutlilh knot of all abhorred warre . 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe. 

Where y ou did giue a fairc and naturall hgh^ 

And be no more an exhal d Meteor , 
Aprodigieoffeare.andaportcnt 

Othroched mifehiefe to the vnborne times . 

Hearemec, my Liege : 

For mine ownc part, I could be vveU content 
To entertaine the lag-end of my life 
With quiet hourcs : For 1 protelt, 

1 haue riot fought the day of this dilUkc» . . ^ , 

Youhauenotfoughtit; how comes it then? 
Palf. Rebellion lay in his way.and he found it. 
‘Prince, Peace, Chewet peace. 
mr. It pleafdeyour Maiefty to turne your lookes 
Of fauour, from my felfe, and all our Houfe j 
Andyct 1 mud remember you my Lord- , 

We were the firft and deareft of your friends, 

For you, my Staff c of office did I break e, 

Inii!iffW^lrtime,and potted day andnight, - 

Tomecteyou on theway,and kilTeyour band, 

When yet you were in place, andln account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I ; 

It was my felfe, my Brother,and his Sonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time. Youfworctovs, - 
And you did fwcare that Oath at Dancafler, 

That you did nothing ofpurpofegainft the date, 
Norclaime no further, then your new falne right, 
ThefcateofG4»t, Dukedomeof 
Tothis, wcfweare ourayde ; but in fliortfpace 
ItrainddowneFortunefliowringon your head> 
Andfucha floudofGrcatneircfell on you. 
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